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have her hang on my arm look up into any

fsce tell me all her little adtehturaa alone,
S... t 9

J

H

h
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"A Slighinilutake."
BT CAMIflS.

One cool afternoon in th early Fall, I
Chester F. Le Roy, a gentleman stood on
the platform of th Albany depot, watching
the proeeasion of pasaenger just arrived in
the Hudson River boat, who defiled past ne
on tbeir way to the cara. The Boston train,
by which I had come, waited aa patiently aa
steam and fire might, lor their leisure, witb
only occasional and faint anorta of remon-atranc- e

at the delay j yet ctili the jostling
crowd hurried past into the cars, and flitted
through tbem in aeardh Of Seats J their in-

creasing numbers at length wsrned me that
I might find it difficult to regain my own,
and I turned to follow them.

"I beg your pardon, air."
I turned, in obedience to the touch on my

arm, and saw a resectable looking negro
man before me, who bore the traveling bag
and shawl, and waa evidently the attendant
of a alender and atylieh young girl behind
him. "Do I apeak," be said, bowing respect-Full-

and glancing at the portmanteau I car-
ried, on which my surname waa quite legible
"do I speak, sir, to Mr. Le Roy"!"

"That is my name si j our aervice what
can I do for you 1"

"Theyoung lady, Mia Florence Dundard,
air, who was to join you at Albany, at six
o clock I have charge of her." He turned
to the person behind him.

"This is Mr. Le Roy, Miss."
The young ludy, wh se dark-blu- e eyes hd

been scanning me, as I could just perceive
through her blue silk veil, now lifted it with
an exquisitely little gloved hand, and extend-e- d

the other to me, with a charming mix-

ture of frankness and timidity.
"I am very elod to meet you, Mr. Le

Roy," said she. "I thought I should know
you In a moment, Cousin Jenney described
you so accurately. How kind it was of you
to offer to take charge of me. I hope I shan't
trouble you."

In the midst of my bewilderment, at being
thus addressed by the sweetest voice in the
world, I managed to see that t must make s
proper fepiy, and proceeded to stammer out
what I thought an appropriate speech, when
the sefveht, who had left us for a moment.
returned, and I abandoned it unfinieheJ.

Did you see to my baggng, Edward ?r
asked his mistress.

"Ye, Miss; it is all on.''
"Then you had better hurry to reach (he

aeven o'clock bont. Good bye, and tell them
you aaw me aafely off."

I Mood like one in a drearr, while the man
handed me the two rhecka for the trunk,
and endued me with the light bnggnrre he had
carried ; but I was Groined by the ynonp- -

lady's asking me if we had not better secure
aeats in the cars, and answered by offerine
her my arm. In ten minutes we were seat
ed aide by side, and trundling out of Albany
at a rute thjt grew faster and faster.

I had how lime to reflect, with that lovely
face opposite me, but where was the use.
Some strange mistake had undoubtedly been
mode, and I had evidently b.?en taken for
another person of the same noine ; but how
to ferhedy this iiowi without ahrmlng the inj
noeent young lady in my charge, how to find
the right man, with the right name, nmong
several hundred people, and how to transfer
her, without an unpleasant acene and expla-

nation, to the cee Of some one whose per-
son was no less strange to her than mine !

While these thoughts whirled through mv
head, I happened to encounter those smiling
eyes fixed upen me, end their open dnCispi-ciou- a

gaze decided me. "1 will not trouble
or distress her, by any knowledge or her po-

sition," I concluded, "but will just du my
best to fill the place of tho individual she
took me for, and conduct her wherever ahe
wiahea to go, if I can only fi id where it isi't
1 turned to her with an affectation of friend,
ly esae I waa very far from feeling and said

"It ia a long journey, Miss Florence."
"Do yon think sol But it is very plea-aan- t,

isn't itT Cousin Jennie enjjyed it so
much !"

"Ah, indeed !"

"Why, what a queer man!" she said, with
a little laugh. "Does ahe never tell you. aa
ahe doca me in all her letters, how hsppy
ahe is, and that St. Louia ia tho aweeteat
place in the world to live in 1 Dear me i

that I should have to tell her own husband
first. How we ahall lauch about it when I
get there."

So it was to St. Louis we were going, snd
I waa her cousin Jennie's husband. I never
was ao thankful for two piece of informa
tion in my life.

"And how doe dear Jennie look 1 and
what ia she doing 1 end bow ia my dear Aunt
Bemanl do tell me the news!"

"Jennie," said I, mustering courage and
words, "is the dearest little wife in the world.
you must know, only far too fond of her
scamp of a husband a tor her looks, you
ean't expect me to say anything, for abe al
way look lovely to me."

"Bravo!" aaid the pretty girl, with a mal-
icious little smile; "but about my dear aunty 'a
rheumatism V

"Miss, ! mean, of coarse, fifr. Beman, is
very well."

"Well I" aaid my fair queatloner, regard-

ing me with aurprise, "I thought ah hadn't
been well for years!"

"I mean well for her," aaid I. in aome
trepidation) "the air of St. Louia (which I
nave aince round la or nristy-mois- ty order)
haa don her a world of good. Sbe k nit
a different-woma-

"I am very eled," aaid her niece. She rs- -

mainsd silent for a few minute) and thta a

gleam of amusement began to dance in her
bright eyea.

"To think," aaid ahe, suddenly turning to
me with a muaical laugh, "that. In all this
tiae, yon haven't mentioned the baby I"

I kom I gave a violent atart, and I think
I turned pal. After I bad ran the gauntlet
of all these qoeationa triumphantly, aa I then
thought, thla new danger atared me in the
face. How waa I ever to deacribe a baby,
who had never noticed one t My courage
aank below Bero, but in aome proportion the
blood rose to my fate, end t think my teeth
fairly chattered in my head.

"Don't ba afraid that I ball Hot aytnpa-this- e

in your raptures," continued my tor-

mentor, aa I almost considered hen "lam
quite prepared to believe anything after Jen
nie's letter you should see how she earea
about him."

Him ! Blessed be goodness then it
must bo a boy !

"Of course," aaid I, blushing and stam-

mering, but feeling it imperative to say ome

thing, "we consider him the finest fellow in

the world; but you might not agree with us,
and in order to leave your judgment unabi-aee-

I won't describe him to you."
"Ah ! but I know just how ho looks, for

Jennie had no such sample so you my
spare yourself the trouble or happiness,
whichever it is but tell me what you mean
to call him 1"

"We have not decided upon a nome "
"Indeed! I thought ahe inent to give him

yours !"
"The deuce she did !" thought I. "No;

one of a name ia enough in a family," I

The demon of inquisitiveneea, that, to my
thinking, bad instigated my fair companion,
heretofore, now ceased to possess her, for
we talked or various, indifferent things, and
I had the relief of not being compelled to
draw on my imagination at the expense of
my conscience, when I gave the particnlers
of my recent journey from Boston. Yet I
was for from feeling ut ease, for every sound
of her voice startled me with a dread of fresh
questions, necessary, but impossible to be
answered, and I felt a guilty flus-- stealing
up my temples, every time I met the iook ot
those beautiful blue eyes.

It was late when we stopped for snpper,
and soon after I saw the dark fringes of my
fair companion's eyes droop long and often,
and began to realize that she ought to be
sleep. I knew perfectly well that it was
rfty dllly to offrtr her a resting place on my
shoulder, but I hiirdly had courage to ask
th.t innocent face to lie on my arm, which
was notj as the thought it, that of a cousin
afttl a fliaffiSd than, flecollectlng. however,
ilut it wits my duty to make her com'ortable
and that I could scarcely d ceive her nn-r-

than I haJ already dtfie I prt'ffered the usu-

al crvill!i She el'ghlly blu-he- but thank-e- d

me, and accepted it by leaning her head
lightly against my shoulder, and looking up
into my eyea with a smile. "As you are my
cousin," she said. Sooft after her eyes
closed, and she slept sweetly an. calmly,
as if resting In security and ptfee. I look-

ed at thj beautiful face, slightly paled with
fatigue, that rested oguinst me, and felt like
a villain. I d.ired not touch her with my,
arm, although the bounding of tho cara jos-

tled her very much, but sat remorseful until
the sleeper settled the matter by slipping
forward, and awaking. "It is of no use for
me to try to sleep with my bonnet on," ahe
aaid, "for it is very much in the way for me
and I am aure it troubles you.' Sosheremov
ed it, giving me the pretty little toy, with its
graceful ribbona and dowers, to put on the
rack above us. I preferred to hold it, tell-

ing her it would be safer with me, and aiter
a few objections, she resigned it, being, in

truth, too aleepy to contest the point; then
tying the blue silk veil over her glossy hair,
ahe leaned against my shoulder, and alept
again. This lime, when the motion began
to shake and annoy her, I stifled the re-

proaches of my conscience, end passing my

arm lightly round that slender waUt, drew
her head upon my breast, where it Isj all
night. She slept the Bleep of innocence,
serene and peaceful but it is needless to
say that I could not close my eyes, or quiet
my conscience. I could only gaze down on
that beautiful, still facet and imagine how
it would spring op and confront tft , if ehe
what I waa, and how I had deceived her, or
dreaming more wildly still, reproduce it in
a hundred scene which I had never before
paused to imagine, aa the face of my wife.
I hod never loved, unless the butterfly loves
of my summer sojourn at Newport or Sar-

atoga might be ao dignified, and still less
had I ever dreamed or thought of marrying,
even aa a possible and fur-of- f contingency.
Never before, I solemly aver, bad I seen the
woman whom I wished to make my wife
never before, had I so longed to call anything
my own, a I did that lovely face lying on
my heart. No; I could not aleep I

In the morning we reached Buffalo, and
apent the day at Niagara. If I had thought
her lovely while sleeping, what waa she,
when the light of feeling and expression
played over her face, aa ahe eloquently ad-

mired the acene before us, or waa even more
eloquently still. 1 don't think I looked at
the Cataract much a at. her, or. thought
the,one creation more beautiful and wonder-
ful than the other.

Sbe was now quite familiar with me, in

her innocent snd charming- - way, ealting me
"Cousin Frank' and teeming to take a cer-

tain pleasure in roy society and protection.
It waa delightful is be greeted o gladly by

her, when 1 entered the hotel parlor, to have

her come forward ao quickly from the lone
ly teat where h had bees waiting, not bo
observed ot unnoticed, to restive' to(

The Kinof Spain's Cigars. I

In addition to other bad qualitiet, Ferdl
nahd VII., or Spain, possessed extraordinary
power of dissimulation, and it waa observed
that the persons towards whom he happened
to manlfeat attentions of a more familiar
kind than usual were sure to be the party
whole ruin waa determined on by the royal
hypocrite. Amongst theae attention, the
one moat frequent waa the preaentation of a

cigar; out of the royal "patche" itself. That
st last became ao common that the attend,
arit could at one point out the person dis
graced, by seeing him come from the royal
opartmenta with cigar In tils hand.

It occurred one day that Caatanos had an
audience of the king, which lasted some time.
Ferdinand chatted in his usual, eaay, famil-

iar, though not polished or dignified manner,
and all the while continued hia favorite mode
of passing his time smoking and driuking
beer.

On Caatanos taking leave, his majesty of
fered him half a dczen rich Havana from the
case, which wes upon the table. Castanoe,
far from accepting the aignlScant present,
started back in diamay, and earnestly en
treated his majesty to excuse him ; he would
rather not smoke for the present.

Well, then, put them in your pocket, and
smoke Urn in when you get home."

"Thanks! thanks! a thousand times,"
stammered the affrighted duke. "I had
rather not. Your majesty will, I hopebut
tho truth ia, I I I had rather not smoke.
I have made a vow a religious vow-aga- inst

smoking ; pray, your majesty, excuse me.
Lord save us !" he cried, as he aaw the king
approach bim, and put the cigars in his
hand.

"What, Costanos ! Surely, have yon
given tip sizioking 1 See what thick smoke

what ashes of pearl, of an inch long at the
end ; and, oh ! what a rich aroma !" his ma-

jesty exclaimed, as he showed practically,
the beauties of a thick, light brown regalia,
that drew water from the mouth of Castanos,
even when he resisted the temptation.

"May it please your majesty it is exqui-

site ; but my lumbago headache rheuma-
tism pains in my knees palpitation of the
heart vows to St. Michael, impossible to
break cannot smoke, your majeaty can-

not smoko. Do not ask me. Will your
mjesty permit me to retire 1"

"Not until you take a cigar, they are mag-
nificent," said the king, puffi'ig away, as if
lor a wnger.

"Oh ! your rflajesty to tell your majesty
frankly and honestly the truth, 1 like a good
cigar" and this avowal he made in an im
passioned manner "out t have not the
aiigntest liking Tor the Uastle of Segovia, or)
any State prison in your royal dominions ;'
ano ne ciappea nis nanas neiund bis back,
fur fear of even touching with his fingers the
dangerous cigars.

ierdinand paused for a moment, ns if
searching in his own mind the cause for this
answer. He soon guessed it, and burst out
into a most unkindly foar of laughter nt the
dismay of his favorite and faithful general.
Caatanos, seeingthe turn matterr had taken,
took a part in tho royal cachination.

"Truly, Castanos," said the king, after
gulping down a glass of beer to stop the hic
cup his burst of merriment had brought on j

"truly, child, (Castanos was then approach-
ing seventy) this is too good. But never
rear, Castanos ; I pledge my word there is

no cause for suspicion. No, Castanos, you
need not fear ; you shall never be sent to
Segovia, or anywhere else in the way you
hint at. Others may hove causo to fear, but
you have none. So, my good lad, take your
cigar, in heaven's name, and smoke at your
ease."

Castanos looked at his majesty between
the eyes, to see if he waa only joking ; but
fancying he could detect in Ferdinand's face
tne marks of sincerity that could seldom be
traced there, he took the cigar from the roy-

al hands, but still with the tips of his fingers,
ss if he thought tho glorious weed was so
much steel at a white heat. He then made
a bow, and left lire royal pfesen c."

It is pleasing to add that, although Ferdi-
nand sent to Castanos' house that same eve-

ning, it was only to present him with 6,000
of these same regalias.

07"Thesefish book-owne- r should be re-

minded of the anecdote of the poor studcnt
at college, who sent a note to one of the

proiessors to ask the loan of a book. The
professor's reply was, that he never len1

books to any one, but that the student was

very welcome to come to his library and read

all day long. Soon after this denial, on one
frosty morning, tho professor, not being able
to get his fire to burn, sent to the poor stu
dent to borrow a pair of bellows.

"No," aaid the youth, "I never lend my

bellow to any one, but the professor it quite
welcome to come here and blow my fire all

day long."

fjr An English author of very great pre
tensions, gives notieethat he ha discovered

some momentous truths, and that be tball
unfold them from time to time "as men's
minds can bear tbem." He is a consider
ate as the fire fly who was careful to reveal
her bright fail gradually, lest she might
blind creation by too sudden and vivid a
flash of lightning.

- 03-- A paragraph in an Edinburg paper

announced that a celebrated vocalist had

met with a teriout accident by the uptetting

of hit carriage. The tame tuthority short

ly after announced that ho bad to for recov-

ered aa tobs able to appear before tho pub

He th following evening In three fttrU. .

for the door of the handsome bouse before
wnica we atopped waa thrown open, and a
pretty woman, followed by a fine- - looking
oiacc-wniakere- Q gentleman, whom I suppoa
eo to ne my namesake, rushed down the
steps. There er loud exclamaten 01
astonishment and pleaaure, a cordis! wel-
come, and some rspid questions, to which
Florence returned very low and quiet an
swers, and quickly extricating herself from
the confusion, presented me a "Mr. Le
Roy, your husband' namesake, and the
gentleman who kindly took charge of me."
I glanced at her face to eee if ehe were
mocking me, but it was pale and grave.
Mrs. Le Roy opened her pretty eyes widely,
but waa too well-bre- to cxpresa aurprise,
and after Introducing me to her husband, in
the same terms, invited me into the house.
Hardly conscious of what I did, or of any-thin- g

except that I waa still in the presence
of Florence, from which I could not endure
to banish myself,. J followed them into a
handsome parlor, where sat an old lady, who
my conscience told me waa the rheumatic
aunt I had ao cruelly belied. Florence,
herself; presented me to this lady, who waa
a fixturei'and umtble to rife from her chair
and before I could stammer an apology and
retire, related in her own way (how different
from mine) the mistake by which she had
been placed in my care, and lha history of
the journey, in which it appeared our host,
Mr. Le Roy, had been a fellow passenger.
When she hod ended, they all crowded about
me, warmly cxprejsing their thmiks for my
"kindness and consideration," to my utter
bewilderment and aurprise, and cordially

me to remain with thorn, and make the
acquaintance of my namesake and family.
I detached myself from all this unexpected
kindness as soon as I could, for I fancied I
read aversion in the flushing and paling faccf
and drooping eyes of Florence, and with one
last look at her, left the room. A moment
alter, I felt the touch of a light hand on my
arm, and turning, saw, with mute surprise
that she.had followed me Into the vestibule.

"Mr. Le Roy," she said, hurriedly, "I
cannot let you go away misunderstanding
me as I eee you do. If I was siient while
you so humbly apologized for the noble, gen

.

erous, and honorable delicacy of your con-

duct, it was not from anger, believe me, but
because I was ot first too much astonished,
afterwards too much moved and grateful to
speak. I owe you more than I can suv, and
should be miserable, indeed, if a raise shame
which you see has not prevented my telling
you thia, .should prevent you from continuing
an acquaintance eo strangely begun. Trust
me, sir, I speak the truth !".

I don't know what answer I made, for the
revulsion of feeling was almost too great for
words, and the rapture of knowing, as I
looked down into her lovely face, thot it
was not for the lapt time, quite took away
the little sense I had remaining. If you
want to know-ho- w I felt, ask a man who is
going to be hunj, how he would feel to-b- e

reprieved.

Well, how time flies ! It certainly does
not seem five years since all this happened,
yet uousm Jennie my Cousin Jennie now)
so bitterly reproaches us in her last letter,
for not visiting her in all that time, thot we
have again undertaken tho journey, but un-

der different auspices, since Florence is
Florence Dundard no more, and sleeps upon
my arm in the cars no longer blushingly,
but with the confldenceof a wife of nearly
five years standing, and I register our names
in tho hotel book, as "Mr. and Mrs. Chester
Le Roy," ond bless my lucky stars as I read
it over. Even while I write, Florence,
lovelier than ever, as I think, makes a grand
pretence c'f arranging our baggnge at the
hotel where we stop, (and which has re-

minded me, by past transactions, to write
down this story) or comes leaning over me
to call me "dear Chester," instead of "dear
Cousin Frank," aa five years before, and
to scold me for being so stupid as to sit and
write, instead of talking to her. Stupid,
indeed, to prefer a black pen to those rosy
lips. Was ever a man so happy in a
"Slight Miit .ke !"

Hard Times.

They have out West, just now, what ire
termed in the language ol the country "tough
times." The traveling correspondent of the
Madison (Wis.) Journal gives a very gloomy
picture oi his experience in the country. He
writes i

To travel round among the farmers as we
have done for the last fcur weeks, and hen,
"hard times" repeated forty times a day aa
an excua-- for not taking a paper, or paying
up old scores, to see men, woman and child-

ren, in threadbare and tattered garments ;

paper pasted, boards' nailed up, or old hats
or cloths stuffed into windows where should
be glass; to find country stores' Closed, Or do
ing very little, men working for tbeir board,
or a mere trifle ; promises to pay, whether
verbal or written, of no account ; men even
denying their own note ; to tee the closest
economy practiced by all those whose large
houses and barna indicate considerable means
a well aa those living in cabins ; to hear
the dolorous complaints of taxes one rea-

lizes the severity with which the financial
pressure it felt.

Oy-The-
re is a blind man on Pont-Neu- f,

in Parla, who ha a placard on hia neck
which read a follow: "Give for
God trill return it A joker
recently suspended another over It, .which
read, "I tm to old humbug, and proprietor
of flvs boutei. Give all your money to tho
erippts opposite."-- '

ICntbcr Tougu.
In recent leetoro opon th subject of

Arctic life, Mr. Re a aaldjwOn the journey
I saw a very curious instanee of the sagacity
Of lb Arctia Fox,, Conclous that I wag
aiding at hidi, he tacked hi tail nndr his
legs, cocked up hi ears, and endeavored to
make himself iook a much aa possible like
a bare, which Is an animal comparatively
worthless. Another fact of this kind occur
red tome. Whilst being detained at a par
licular place, our favorite amusement was
trapping wild animate. ' Our mod of doing
thir waa by a spring gun connected with
the bait, which when touched produced tho
explosion. One instance showed us that
s fox, either from observation of a compan-
ion's fate or from hard earned experience.
had gone up to the gun, bit ofT the cord cos
nected with tha bait, and, the danger beinz
averted, went and ate the meat in undisturb-
ed comfort. And it is a common occur
fence for tha fox to mike a trench up to tba
bait, soize ft, and calmly permit the charga
to pass harmlessly over his head.

A SvOVsror's Tostlmoiif.
A man who hi been West and been chat

ed by an Indian, makes tha following mat- -

"Much has been said by poets and roman
tic young ladies about tha picturesque as-

pects and the noble form of an untamed,
untamable warrior of the prairie, and far bs
it from me to gainsay them. An Indian ia
a noble spectacle in a picture, or at a aifo
distance but when this noble snccticle, is
moving his moccasions in ydur direction,
and you have to do some tall walking in
order to keep the capillary substance on tho
summit or your cranium, all his 'nobility
vanishes, and you see him only a painted,
greasy miscreant, who will, if you give him
a chnnce, life your hat with the same Chris-

tian spirit, composed and most serene, with
which he would ask another 'spectacle' for a
little more of that 'baked dog.' I used to
think like the poets; now the sight of aa
Indian gives me a cramp in the stomach."

07A good looking fellow was arraigned
before the Police Court, charged with hav-

ing stolen a watch. It was his first error.
and he was ready to plead guilty. Thejudge
addressed him in very gentle tones, and ask-

ed him what had induced him to commit tha
theft. The young man replied that, having
been unwell the Doctor advised him to takt
something, which tie had accordingly done.
The Judge waa rather pleased with th hu
mor of the thin?, and asked whit had led
him to select a watch. "Why," aaid tho
prisoner, "I thought if I only had the tint,
that nature would work a cure !"

a IMS

"Prater. Is not prayer a study of truth
a sally of the soul into the unfound infin-

ite! No man ever prayed heartily without
learning something; but when a faithful
thinker, resolute to detach every object from
personal relations, and see it in the light of
thought, shall,- - at the same time, kindle
science with the fire of the holiest affections,
then will God go forth anew into the crea-

tion. R. TV. Emerson.

04A German clergyman, by way of giv-

ing point to a eulogy of a dead man, at a fu-

neral, declared thnt his own experienco
would prove that the defunct was the most
generous of men, as he had long ago bor-

rowed forty dollars of him, of which to his
dying day he had never asked the payment.
Of the debt thus acknowledged before wit-

nesses, however, the heirs; tha next day,
demanded the payment with interest i

OTlt is a prevailing idea among soma
people, that because editors, in referring to
themselves use the word "wo," they consid-

er they amount tn two or three ordinary men.
This is a mistake. Editors are naturally s
very modest and unassuming class indeed,

remarkably so. The word "we" marley In-

cludes the editor and the devil. The cus-

tom originated with Faust, the founder of

the distinguished professfon.

0rA gentleman in the habit of enter
toining, very often; a circle of friends, op- -

served that one of thorn was in the habit of
eating something before grace was asked;
and determining to Cure him upon a repeti
tion of the offence, he said "For what wo

are about to receive, and for what Jamea
Taylor has already received, the Lord make

us truly thankful." The effect may be Im-

agined.

OCTA country editor, speaking of a mem

ber of the Assembly, tsys, "The first year

he went to Albany, he was so consclenUouB

as to utterly refuse to receive hia allotment

of stealings, in the thape of bookt and ry.

The next year he did not hesitate,

and finally came home unable to tell tho

truth under the mott favorable circumttan- -
cea.

03-Law- W., while entering hi cold)

bed in a cold winter night, exclaimed, "Of
all the ways of getting a living, the worst a

man could follow, would be going about

town such nights as this, and getting into
bed for folk:' ' " '

KrThere are some men whose opposition

can be reckoned upon tgalntt every thins

that haa not emanated from Ibenwelve; '
, - .-

(ErB not ? exception, nor roJely

familiar j tho oner will breed contention", tW
A -- ! ' i -othereo ntempt .-

and chide me for leaving her ao long (how
long it teemed to me) while every word, look,
and emile, aeemed doubly dear to me, be-

cause I knew the precarious tenure by which
I held my right to them, She busied ber
self, too, while I waa gone ont, with our
joint baggage, and rummaged all over her
trunk to find a book which I had expressed
a desire to se she mended my gloves, sew
ed the broken band of my traveling cap, and
found my aegir case whenever I lost it,
which was twenty . times a day, while she
scolded me for the carelessness which she
declared almost equaled her own. Long ago
she had giveh oVer to my keeping, her ele-

gant little porte mohnale, "with all her mo-

ney In it, which ahe waa sure she should lose,
as she never could keep anything," and as
she had ordered me to take cut what was
wanted for her traveling expenses, 1 opened
it with trembling hands, when I waa alone,
and examined the content. There were,
besides all the bank bills with which she
hnd probably been furnished for her journey,
and which, with pious care, she had folded
up into the very smallest compass,
as much gold aa the pretty toy cjuld carry,
a tiny pearl ring, too small to fit any fingers
but here which I did afraid I kissed a curd
with her name on it, and a memorandum in
a pretty hand, "No. Olive Street, St.
Louis," which, as I rightly conjectured, waa
the residence of the Cousin Jennie whose
husband I was j a very fortunate discovery
for me. Indeed, so far, I had not found the
way of the tronsgresor h;ird, in external
Gircumstrnces at least, and when with her, I
forgot everything except her grace and beau-- 1

ty, and my firm resolution to be to her no
more or less than her cousin should be : but
out of that charmed presence my conscience
made me miserable.

I am afraid I must sometimes have be-

trayed the conflicts of feeling I hod, by my
manner J but when I was reserved, and
ceremonious with her, she always resented
it, and begged me so bewitchingly not to
treat her so, and to call her by her sweet
name, "Fkrcnce," thut hod I dreaded as
much 1 longed to do it, I could not have

her. But the consciousness that I
waa not what ehe thought me, but an impos-te- r,

of whom, after our connection had
ceased, and she had discovered the deception
practiced upon her, she could think or

nothing that would not cause her
unmerited h and mortification,
all innocent and trusting as she was, this re-

flection, more than any otner, I confess, and
the knowledge of the estimation is which
she would forever hold me, alter my imposi-
tion wa8 discovered, itgonized me, and I
would have given oil 1 possessed to own it
to her, and leave her sight at once, though
the thought of never seeing her more was
dreadful. But that could not be.

At last we reached St. Louis. Do I ssy
"at last !" When the sis-li- t of those
and gables warned me that my brief dream
Of happiness Was over, and that the remorse-
ful reflectione I had been staving off so long
wire now to commence in earnest, the
thought of the coming banishment from Flo- -

fence was dreadful to me, and the time seem
ed to fly on lightning wings as it drew near-
er. She wos all gayety, and astonished at
my sadness and absence of mind when so
near home and Jennie; and when we entered
the carriage that was to Convey us to our
destination, I had half a mind to take a cow-

ardly flight, rather than encounter (he scorn
and disappointment of those blue eyes ; but
I mustered courage, and followed her in,
giving the addresa found in the porte mon-nai- e,

w hich fortunately was the right one,
to the di iver.

"Almost home !'' said ahe, turning her
bright face towards me we were rattling
up the street, and my time was short "how
can you be so cool and quiet 1"

"Becauss, Miss Florence," I answered,
"the time haa come in which I must confess
to yott thut I have no more right in the homo
to which we are hastening, than to the name
by which you address me, and that my only
claim to either, is that of an imposter and
deciiver.''

She turned her lovely face, wondering and
puzzled, towords me.

Th ink Heuven I did not yet read fear end
aversion in it.

"No right ! no claim !" ehe repeated ;

"what can you mean 1"
I told her, frankly and fully, the whole

truth, nearly a I have set it down here, de-

nying nothing, and concealing nothing, not
even the useless secret of my love for her.
When the brief recital waa ended, we both
remained silent, but although ahe had hidden
her face, I could see that she trembled vio-

lently with ahame and repulsion. The sight
of her distress was agony to me, sn-- J I tried

to aay a few last words of apolog- y-

"You cannot blame or bate me, Miss Dun

dard, more (dan t blame and hate myself,"
I aaid, ''for the distress 1 have so unwilingly
caused you. Heaven knows that If I accept
ed the charge of so much innocence and
beauty too lightly, I have heavily atoned

aince, in having occaaioned this suffering to
you, and my own punishment is greater than
I can bear."

The coach" etopped as I spoke, ahe turned

toward me eagerly, ber face bearing traces
of tear, and aaid, in a low voice.

"Do not miavnuerstana me, u i was ao

ailant." .

. The coachman thiw open the door, and
toot waiting. I wee obliged to descend,

and to aaaist her out. ' I hardly (Tared tottch
that little hand, though it waa for the last
Urns hut I watched her graesfol figure with,

aaddittr. Sbe was already recognized,

(PrSa Uu UakwUU Joaraal-- 1

A Fataey.

it warns nr.
Yanaf evenlne; wandtre tbroegh tha iMi,

Wtlk pate and dreavsy brow,
tome beloved and loving maid,

Who keope Mr vettal ?ow
The Urtnf tbii.gaare all at rati,

Audttare are la the iky,
And gold la barnlng to Iba Watt,
' Bat eotblag wlot bar ejo. '

' Between tha aartb and h eaves aba aaraa
All tenderly eorens,

And weept to think that unman lera
Should ao dlatarb bar dream.

Bat at tha tbadow deepen down
' the leya from off bar brow

Tha ttlver ahlulng vettal erowa,
, Tba tokos of bar row.

' And tlotely veilod at If a eold,
Bba teeke tha eleenlng earth

approaehlug bodt unfoldat bloaaoma bara their birth.
aha with nolteleat (art.

t And 1 bara baard tham eey,
,; That tt the rime whan lovere maat,
' Bat oatr eoMsa to Hit. '

OUr idol.
- "Ctoee the ddof lightly,

Brldla the breath,
Our liltla Angel

la tain lug wilhdeatbt
Gently ha woof ben

Che wlaheatd ttaj,
Hii arms are about her

Ha baara bar away I

"Mnaie comer Coating
Down from tha dome

Angela are chanting
the tweet welcome home.

Come etrtekea weeper,
Coma to tba bed

Gate on tha tlepef
Our Idol la dead!

"Smooth out the rlngleU,
Clmo the blue area

Ifo wonder tueb beauty
Wete'stmeil In theaklet

Crota the handt jently,
O'er the wliltd breott,

o like a mild tptrit
Btrarnd from the bleat;

Bear her out aofttjr,
Thlt Idol of ourt,

Lot her grave ttiimbera
, Ba 'rulJ th tweut 0ower."

llisccllaueotts.

ouuel for the Young.

Never be rant down by trifles. If the spi
dcr break his web twenty time, twenty
time will he mend it again. Make up your
mind to do thing, and you will do it. Fear
not if trouble cornea upon you. Keep up
yt'Ur tpirita, though the day may be a dork
one.

'YronMnf never last forever!
fbe tlafkeal day will past away."

If the tun id going down, look up to the
itsn; if the earth ia dark, keep your eyea on
heaven. With God's presence, and God'a
promise, a man or child may be cheerful.

'Sever dutpi.lr when fog'e In air,
Shushliiy mornli.gr will como without warning.'

Mind hat you run after ! Never be con
' tent w'th a bubble tlmt will burst, or a fire-

wood that will end in smoke and darknessi
Get tli.'il which you can keep, and that is

worth keeping.
"Something tterllng that will ttay
When gold and tllver fly away.'

Fight hard against hasty temper. Anger
will come, but resiat it strongly. A spark
may set a home on fire. A fit of passion may

five you cause to mourn all the days of your
life. Never revenge an injury.

" Ha that revengea knowt no rest;
The meek potteil a peaceful breatt."

If you have an enemy, act kindly to him,
and make him your friend. You may not
win him over at once, but try again. Let

one kindness be followed by another, till
you have compaased your end. By little and
by little great things are completed.

"Water falling day by day,
Wear tha bardett roek away."

And ao repeated kindneas will soften a
heart of stone.

Whatever you do, do it willingly. A boy
that Is whipped at school never learns his
lesson well. A man that it compelled to
workcafes flot how badly it ia performed
He that pulls off his coat cheerfully, rolls up
Ms sleeves in earnest, and sings while he
worka, ia the man for me.

"A ebeerfuf aplrlt tct on quick.
A grumbler1 In the mud will tlkkt"

Evil thoughts- - are wofae enemies than lions
and tigers, for we can get out of the way of
wild animals ; but bad thoughts win their
wsy everywhere. Keep your heads and
hearts fall of food thoughts, so that any bad
thoughts may not find room.

"Be on your guard, and itrlve ad pray,
Te drive all evil thoughts away."

A Beautiful Thougbt.

When engineer would bridge a stream
they often carry out at first but a single
cord. With that, next, they stretch a wire

'
across. Then strand la added to atrand, un-

til a foundation is laid for planks ; and now
th bold engineer find a aafe footway, and
walks from aide to aide. So God takea from
aa golden-threade- d pleasure, and atrechea it
hence into heaven. Then he takea a child,

nd then friend. Tbu b bridge death,
and teaches the thoughts of the most timid
to fiad their way hither and thither between
the shore. - rX

Od"Thers ia more meaning and philoso-
phy than at fire t light appear in Coleridge'
anawsr to ls4y whet ah asked bio wheth-
er he believed in ghost. "Oh no, madam,
I biv a too many te belter ia tbem."
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